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circumstance, however, she disregarded, and carried out her predetermined plan. " Gathering together some papers," she says, " which he had intrusted to my keeping, I placed them in his hands without a -word of explanation or reproach, and, utterly Worn out and exhausted by the mental conflicts and anxieties and responsibilities of the last few days, I drenched my handkerchief with ether and threw myself on a sofa, hoping to lose myself in utter unconsciousness. Sinking on his knees beside me, he entreated me to speak to him, — to speak one word, but one word. At last I responded, almost inau-dibly, .*"What can I say?' 'Say that you love me, Helen,1 '/ love you,' These were the last words I ever spoke to him." * Mr. Pabodie, who had accompanied Poe on this visit, went with him 'to, the 'train, in which he left at once for ForcUmm.', About three weeks later ,he addressed 'a last letter to Mrs. Whitman, in respect, to some slanderous misrepresentations of his conduct in 'this affair, which had been put in circulation j but to this, which he had first sent unsealed to "Annie," Mrs. Whitman made no reply, except, weeks afterward, indirectly "by some " Stanzas for Music," published in " The Metropolitan " for February, and now included,, in a revised version, in her "Poems" as "The Island of Dreams."
This episode has been narrated in minute detail because gross perversions of the facts were once
.1 Ingram, il. 184,185. 21
